








THE 


NIGHTINGALE. 


as ore 
“rhe LEAST, THE LOVELIEST OF THE TUNEFUL TRAIN,” 





— $$ —__——— ——— 


No. XX.—TuHurspay, JUNE 234,796. 





THE THEORIST: 


No. Vil 


“ Fjonor and fhame from no condition rifes 


, 


Act well your part, there all the honor lics.” 


Pursuits the moft lucrative occupy the 
attention of thefe whofe ideas are circumicribed 
vw thin the narrow limits of acquiring wealth, while 
elevated genius looks around the world with han- 
kering defire after the eminence of fame, and the 
profpect of exploring the utmoft extent of refine- 
ment and tranfcendant beauties of the fciencess 
The latter defcription deferves a fuperior fphere in 
the eflimation of the world; for the uncommon ad- 
vantage which they contribute to it, ts ar utable, 
as the opject which prompts them to this reftlefs 
enterpriz ey is of a nature far more noble, ened of 
that got felithnefs, and thofe cintraten views 
which benefit individuals alone, and deficient of 
that exaltednefs which pants for univerfal rood. 

Lyfander poflefles an eafy difpofition, but is fuch an 
extravagant devotee to Phitus, that every manly and 
valuable accomplifhment efeapes his attention. Great 
and unexhaufted as his finances are, he has not the 
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heart to accomplifh one meritorious a€tion. The un- 
fortunate crave his charity without fuccefs, and 
diflretied relations leave the world deftitute of is 
ailiftance. ‘To be the author of a wérthy decd, Lrfan- 
der conceives fuperfluous, riches infure him an 
equal ihare of efteem, as the moft engaging behavior, 
united to benevolence and philanthropy ; he finds 
always a fufficient number of thofe beings who en.» 
joy the feaft of flatttering his vanity, but 7 e confid- 
ers them as fincere, being unpofleiied of a compe- 
tent difcernment to penetrate through their artifices, 
"Thus is his exiftence terminated, without a tear fron 
the eye of diftrefs, or the extortion of a figh from 
he heart of pity. 

Hillario is quite an oppofite character, though not 
fo much regarded by the world as the preceeding, 
modett of his endowments, and confcious of his foi- 
ble, he ftrives to improve e the firft and curtail the 
laf; perfeCtion is his model, but an uncommon 
volatility fhuts out many fedate moments, and ob- 
ftructs a certain degree of folidity which fits peculi- 
arly graceful on youth, and the want of which is too 
ofa 5 miftaken for folly and ordinary underftanding; 

ealth he eiteems only for its neceflity and ufeful- 
nefs ; alleviating affliction, and refenting the oppret- 
fions of the helplefs a and inoftenfive, are fubjects 
which never fail of giving him a pleafure above the 
gvatification of a more trifling appetite which 
excludes the > commiihon of virtue in its faticty. 
His vivacity is extreme, and when carried to its 
higheft pitch cafts him in an unfavourable light ; he 
enters a room, indulges a ftrain of volubility in en- 
comiums upon romances, in defcribing with exagge- 
ration the multitude of divine angelicks, and incom- 
parable Venus’s he beholds from day to day, all of 
which is executed with fuch fluent fallies of rap- 
ture and uncurbed extacy, as makes him pronounced 
a crack’d brained, unthinking, half witted coxcomb, 
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; FB too uncivilized for the fafety of fociety. Notwith- ¥ 
| flanding the misfortune of his periodical paroxifms, xh 
- onthe returnof his more compoted hours he cau come sits 
® 8=6atthe moft argumentative logician in his intrica 
of fallac %» fpecious i in his addref. fs, and acebudlbo per ; 


fuafive, he will keep a parallel pace with the rheto- 
rician through the flowe ery paths of eloguence, and 
fit adequately c con{picuous in the enchanting bowers oe 
of admiration. Sometimes he will ridicule the th 
groveling z, drudgery of the trader, and adore. tha 
pro vince which ditplay: $ powers of int eet, ai and brii- 
lancy of talents and inzenuity. He will fometimes 
deviate from the fanction of arbitrary cuftom, and 
join in confab with a player. One day being en- 
gaged in converfation with one of the above frater- 
nity, an acquaintance pafling by, hinted to him chat 
his reputation would be irretrievably loit in the o- 
pinion of every one who faw him in fuch clofe inti- 

acy with a fon of the Sack and Bu/kin; for though 
his prifeiples may be good, and in every other ref- 
pect a worthy character, his occupation will ever 
make him looked upon with contempt. No, return- 
ed Hilario, his genius enhances his value, and in- 
ftead of depreciating, ought to give luitre to his 
name. It has been*the fate of intrinfic merit, to be 
treated with negleét, while obfequioufnels is be- 
ftowed, and carreffes lavithed on the ignorant, whole 
only pretention to greatnefs is property; this will 
protect a man in folly, and even mal conduct, while 


thofe who poffefs lefs accumulations will be highly 


- 


ad 


cenfured for the leaft frivolous inadvertency ; y and 
fo great is the proportion of the ftupid 
cerning, the former will ever combine to he ordi if. 
refpectful thofe sais iaieserids vi which they cannot reach, 
and condemn a certain innate faculty, with which it 
was not their fortune to be blefied. 

“he celebrated Mr. Kemble, Manager of Drurv- 
‘ane ‘Theatre, eminent not in hi folios 
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but for his literary abilitiegy:.in going to a friends 
houfe happened to knock ata wrong door, which 
miitake he difcovered before it was opened ; after 
proceeding a ihort way from the houfe, the door 
was opened, and the landlord (who was a mechanic 
feeing him at a diftance called after him. Myr. K. 
immediately complied, mentioned the circumftance 
of his error, and politely beg’d his pardon; the man 
however pretended to feel hurt, faying ‘for his 
part, he never entertained players in his houfe.” the 
reflection being too pointed to brook, Mr. K, 
knocked him down; an a¢tion was brought againtt 
the latter ; the great Erfkine was forthe plaintiil, after 
faying all he could for his client, he obferved “he 
thought Mr. Kemble had no occafion to knock at 
people’s doors to gain admittance ; that he thould 
conceive himfelf honored by a viiit from the perfon 
in queftion, and that a gentleman of his character 
would grace even the firit company.” 
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Literary Gmufements. 





FOR HE NIGHTINGALE. 


EDWIN AND LAURA. 


A FRAGMENT. 





rT eI 
i HE iun beams juft fhot a faint light in the 
et through the mifty fog, and dark: nefs, hovering 
r the world | portenc ed a ftorm, when, bewilklered 
eg the pathlefs tracts, that w ound ro ae. the awful 
precipices of the mountains, E avi in fought fome fol- 
itary manfion to refrefh his tired limbs, and taite the 
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fweets of repolé. th he hollow wind that howl’d in 
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the earth, awakened each frightful image, that im- 
agination could portray. He continued to wander 
over the dreary heights, where horror appeared in 
all her forms, till the feeble twilight was obfeured 
by the re ring darknefs, and the land{c ape was loit 
to the ey At length he perceived, through the 
rs ing poilage, a gleam of light, which feemed to 
difappear every moment. Although timid, he walk- 
ed towards the place, and faw a Gothic Caftle, 
whofe mouldring battlements, but dimly feen, tl ireat= 
ened the beholder with inftantaneous ruia. ‘The 
fabric bore the marks of antient grandeur, and fhew- 
ed that the hand of time had prefled the heavy 
mould. The forefts that furrounded it, added a 
more folitary afpe@ to the decaying ramets and 
imprefied the mind with the moft fearful ideas. The 
light flathed again in the turret. Aditonilhed at the 
appearance, Edwin ftarted back a few iteps, and felt 
the blood run coldly in his veins... At length deter- 
mining to enter, an d: fee if az Ly p pertom; inhabited the 
dreary ftructure, he ady sseseih to the door, aid gave 
a knock; the hollow domes echoed back the found, 
and diftant murmurs {truck the littening ear—A 
momentary tremor feized him—He fell againft the 
manfion ina ftate of {tupefaction, till a form gliding 
along the front alarmed his panting heart. His re- 
folution began.to fail—reafon urged him ; prudence 
reprefled him; fhame at lait overcame fear, and he 
determined to proceed. But at that moment at a 
window he faw a white form; it moved away. He 
ran towards the foreit, but the rain detcending, 
flopped his eager fteps.. He. returned to the man- 
fion, and with boldnefs burft the heavily creaking 
door ; at returns to its place with fullen m urmurs— 
darknefs furrounded. A light fhone in the hall, 
which was formerly clothed with tapettry ; but now 
mouidering to duit. fle followed ; a thrick was 
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heard—he traced by means of the light the glo omy 
pailage. Atiaft a groan echoed thr ‘ough the defert- 
ed rooms, anda noife from a diftant apartment was 
heard. ‘Phe thunder was now muttering in the 
woods; and the livid lightnings revealed a ftair. 
cafe with marble fteps. Edwin moved towards it, 
and pauied at every ftep to hiten. All was filent— 
The thunder now feemed to thake the very founda- 
tion. He debated, whether to proceed or return. 
‘The lightning flathed again—He faw at the end . 
we winding a door. Something interrupted | 
*, he fell: ;-—arous’d by this, he fprung towards the 
phat in the flair cafe; it yielded to his hand. Ed- 
win opened the dark recefs—the lightening marked 
the way to a diftant door, through which the light 
appe: ared—he burft it open, when, Jo ! Laura, the 
object of his love, for whom he had beaten the tract- 
efs wildernefs, fhe fainted at the fight, he caught 
her in his arms, and’ at length fhe recovered—her 
maid now appeared ;—at fight of him, whom, the fup- 
poied a ipectre, fhe ftarted back ; palenefs marked 
her countenance; but fhe foon recolleéted the fea- 
tures of her miftreis’s lover. Edwin enquired, how 
Laura came there. She faid, that one evening al- 
ured by the beauty of the fetting tun, the had ttray- 
ed with her maid farther than wfual, from her fath- 
“3 dwelling, and night coming on, fhe began to 
grow fearful juft then a party of horfemen appear- 
ed in the thicket; they feized her, calling m vain 
for help—alarmed for her fafety, fhe entreated them 
to releafe h er. Finding her entreaties in vain, fhe 
began to fear their defi: gns, faintnefs overcame her, 
and sevivitig; fhe found herfelf in this roomy in the 
arms of a robber—he endeavoured to give her com- 
fort. He left her at laft, faying, he thould return 
to marry her in a day, or two, and in the meantime 
fhe ma prepare herfelf—he left her, the had la- 
mented ever fince, and often fell into fainting fits, 
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this was the fecond night, and hearing a noife, the 
had fent her maid Nannette to fee, who was there ; 
after waicing fome time, fhe went to the window 
to fee where Nannette was, hearing a noife in 
the entry, the was alarmed, and at that inftant 
he appe ared. It feems Nannette went with a can- 
die, and being frightened ran into the houfe ;— 
hearing footiteps behind, the fhrieked , feeing a per- 
fon purfuing, fhe fell lifelefs, and this was, what he 
ftumbled over in the entry—the revived foon after, 
and all things being filent, flowly crept to her lady’s 
chamber. 

The ftorm had fubfided, and anxious to be gone, 
they hattened from the caftle, and e’er the fun had 
reached the meridian line, they arrived at her fath- 
er’s houfe. 
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FOR THE 





NIGHTINGALE. 


W HO can help admiring the vzriety ~ 
characters and things, which conttitute this vale of 
tears ? The moft ftoical, as well as hector 
can {carcely refrain from dimpling their cheeks, v hen 

they have once rightly contemplated the heteroge ni- 
ous mafs of mov ing fubftances, which, like the 
ftumbling blocks of Ifrael, fall in their way. Beri 
Hefdin has obierved, and with not a little  pleafure 
noted, the great diflerence vifible in the conduct of 
men; and be aflured, ve grave coimers of morah- 
ty, that his palate is not faitidious, though he of- 
fers (this day) for thy perufal fome few remarks en 
the beings, who hover rownd the fairer fex. 

Diz & Dajb-away, burning with the I< flons of Chef- 
terfield, and ripe for the vileft proititution of the 
fimall talent of wifdom, whicli the God of nature 


cindly gave him, fixes on his beit attire—with 
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all the unafinefs of a mifs, juft efcaped from a board. 

{chood ; empties the drudging-box on his vacan: 
fkull, and, having made the furface of his bow-coy- 
ered fhoes. vie with the gloffinefs of his forchead— 
fallies forth, to where a choice circle have convened 
their pretty felves. With all the grimacing affe bility 
of univertal affecti on, he falutes every one prefent ; 
looks rapturoufly in each one’s face, and feems to 
exprefs that his happinefs depends on the enjoy- 
ment of all. Having capered round the room for 
half an hour, and exhautted the bombaility of Fohn- 
fon—ifmiles “ moft confumedly” graceful on the 
“{weet circle,” and with bowing reluctance feats 
himfelf in the middle, that he may be allowed the 
fuperlative privilege of nodding eternally. 

«What a charming fellow he is,” whifpers Betty 
Flounce to the ogling damiel of feventy, Mijs Hope- 
lefs Long fer't. “O ! divine lad” re-whifpers the 
damiel. 

Weill leave thefe young ladies to talk rapturoufly, 
and obferve the gentleman, who is now entering the 
room. Behold the difference—in the fame garb he 
wore in the office, or counting houfe—gracefully 
enters ; a flight inclination of his head pays obei- 
fance, and a “how do you do” prepares for the oc- 
cupation of a feat.. Modeft in his obiervations and 
candid in opinion—he gives pleafure to thofe who 
hear, and equally happy is fhe whofe chair is ata 
diftance,.as her whofe fetteth near him. 

What red-faced rafcalis that, who violently burft- 
eth open the door ? “God fave ye, ladies” proclaims 
him. Down he {iquats on the firft thing he meets, 
and pulling out his pocket handkerchief, with the 
bluftering of a poft, who has out-fripped the wind, 
rubs his rofy cheeks and burning temples. With 
loud laughter and vociferous declamaticen runs over 
a catalogue of cant phrates, and bedevils the whole 


alphabet, by foolif application. ‘This is “‘one.of your 
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ft,” and is fure of a kind re on from whirligigs 


in etticoats. 

Y. onder is another fort of ani: nal, whofe hefitating 
gate and confuled appearance evince he had rather 
be curled with ihort wind and the gout, than fpend 
fix feconds in a bevy of females. You obferve he 
is flapping his forehead with his nae hand, as if he 
was racking invention for fiza//talt. But alas !|— 
that dittorted phiz too platniy detuies' his labour is 
of none offect ; yet not willing to give over his good 
Ww! thes i in their behaifi—-moves on contemplating the 
when and how moit proper for encanta himfelt 
and obfervatioris—'till,in a phrenfy of {peculation, he 
bounces againit fome one of the company, which 

entire ly diiconcerts him for the e vening, and he is 
glad to efcape with—‘good L night ladies.” 
‘This man we fhould pity from our fouls—and 


ciarity, the lovelieft of v , fhould be {we etly 


dealt out towards him. Su he: s the texture and ha- 
bit of many minds, that they can but Doorly } 10 in 
the apoftle in being ail things to ali men. Muc he 


lefs fortunate are they in r ducing che matter of 
their thoughts to the medley of remarks, which form 
ihe currency of mixed company 

Far be it from us to with the = foregoing {piri 
fhould be wafted on thofe fwaggering boobies, whd 
{troll among focial parties, as a country lout over 
beauti ful fields of flowers. W ith what confumate 
jmpuc dence they enter——ten to one but they forget 
bowing to the lady of the houie ; but flap her on 
the fhoulder—kick over her tea- stray and {cald her 
puppy. If the evening is far fpewt, the firft thing, 
which fixes their notice is the fide board, where | nave 
ng filled themifelves, they retire to forie arm ha, 
or window feat—~and whiftle in praile of Baccus. 
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FOR THE NIGHTINGALE. 


A CorresPOnpDENT obferves, that the Nightingale 
when it frft began to fing, tuned its notes very 
prettily and innocently, but by getting into bad com. 
pany, it has greatly dege nerated, and its apa be ar 
si no means delicate; «4 lie, egad, vile mor 

bite bear, dammni’e, rafcal, damn your impudence,” 
were all fung in lefs than two pages of the loft 
Night: gale, This language is not pleafing to a ma- 
jority of its readers, and hurts the feelings of a 


FRIEND TO DECENCY. 


THE EDITORS. 

[WE are extremely furprized that any of our rea- 
ders fhould fo far miftake the obje&t and defign of a 
writer, as to form an opinion fo erroneous and 
groundlefs as is exprefled in the above communica- 

ion from a “ Friendto Decency.” We prefumed a cur- 
fory perufal of the Dialogue alluded to, would fatis- 
fy almoft any candid mind, that the author of it 
meant to angers a cynical fop, and cenforious woman- 
dater ; that he did not intend to exhibit a portrait of 
any ladies of Botton, as they are in reality, but as. 
they are carricatured, transformed and disfigured by 
one of thoie fenfelefs animals, whofe ftoical foul no 
merit can charm, no beauty fubdue. Such ftone- 
hearted Automata, are fubjects for the pen of fatire ; 
it is a duty to expofe them in their truly horrid 
forms. Would it be confiftent with propriety to 
hide any of thei blemifhes, or mantle their faults ? 

Theexpreflions objected to are fuch as could have giv- 
en offence to none but a prudith and taftidious mind. 
We would advife the “ Friend to Decency,” never to 
read Buffon’s Natural Hiftory, left he fhould be ter- 
rified, not only with the formidable name, but the 
very picture of a great Wuitr Bear!!! We are 
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arieved that we have “hurt his feclings,” by fuch 

wicked w ords, as a lie! vile mouth! egad! dam’me! &c. 
We hope in a little time, when hi is judgment gets 
matured, he will know that it would be as improp- 
er to make the moft unamiable of human beings ut- 
er the mild la nguage of a real gentleman, as to de- 
fcribe an angel of light bellowing out the oaths, and 
ihe b! ackguardifm of renee tans 7 
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Origénat Wactry. 


£ Ha INSON FRANCAISE. 
Addressee & MapAMOISELLE * * * *, 














(L’addrefeur la folicit en faire une traduction Anglaife.) 





J; ne vous dirai pas j’aime, 
Votrefert me le defend ; 
Mais le Diew qui veut qu ‘on aime 
Ne coniulte pas le rang. 
Lorfyu Adonis eut dit j'aime, 
Vénus oublia fa cour; 
On eft égaux quand on aime ; 
Tous les ceeurs font 4 l amour. 
Lorfque cet enfant 
D’un objet charmant, 
Vous peint les traits’ féduifans, 
Jaime, eft le feul mot 
Qu ’on dit, auffitét, 
Et c’eft vainement, 
Que l'on s’en défend. 
Car pour ne pas dire j'aime, 
On n’en fent pas moins d’ardeur ; 
Si la bouche ne dit pas j’aime, 
Le mot eft dit par le ceeur. 
Auprés de I’ objet, qu "on aime, 
Tout prononce un mot si dotx ; 
Et mes yeux pour dire j'aime 
N’ont qu’ a se tourner vers vous, 


LAZ. 
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SONNET TO TWILIGHT. 


BY MRS. WILLIAMS. 





MEEK twilight! hafle to fhroud the folar ray, 
And bring the hour my penfive {pirit loves ; 
When o’er the hill ts fhed the paler day, 
‘That gives to fillnefs, and to night the groves. 


b Nias ie sonal = Si 
Oh ! le 2 gay, the rofeate morning hail, 
When in the various blooms of light array'd ; 


th be 


She bids freth beauty live along the vale, 


And rapture tremble in the vocal fhade; 
Sweet is the lucid morning’s op'ning flow’r, 
Her choral melodies benignly rife ; 
Yet dearer to my foul the fhadowy hour, 
At which her bloffoms clofe, her mufic dics 


3 


For then mild nature, while fhe droops her head, 


227% tne she o 
thc 


Wakes the foft tear’t's luxury to fhed. 





LLEGANT EXTRACT. 
ADDRESSED TO OUR YOUNG READERS. 





LET me particularly caution young perfons to he 
rery atte eh to little accom plifiments. Thefe are 
of Sener! ance, 2s they are difcov ered by all, much 
fooner than great ones, and every perfon is capable 
of underftanding them. Whilethe man of fcience 
and contemplation, whofe exalted mind cannot ftoop 
to the fli ppant trifling of fafhionable company, is 
neglected or ridiculed, as cold and inanimate ; the 
lively, the infignifount coxcomb, whofe foul never 
foared above a pair of flioe bows, is admired and 
carefied.— Happy i is that man, who in addition to 
the folid go Id of fenfe and learning, poflefles the rea= 
dy change of {mall talk and gracious behavior. 








